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Campus Has a Dream, 

Sleeps Through MLK Day Events 


The University of Michigan campus awoke 
Tuesday morning to the shocking revela¬ 
tion that it had once again slept through 
Martin Luther King, Jr. Day and 
its scheduled activities. “Dude,” 
said sophomore pharmacy stu¬ 
dent Drew Thompson, scratch¬ 
ing his head and still wearing his 
pajamas and bathrobe. “Maybe 
I should have woken up earlier 
and um.. .gone, I guess.” 

Thompson was one of the 
estimated 29,500 students who 
failed to attend a single King- 
related activity Monday. There 
are no classes on Martin Luther 
King, Jr. Day so that students 
can attend lectures, participate in 
debates, and view some of the 
many films about the great paci¬ 
fist. 

A few students scattered 
across campus still retain some vague 
memory of King. “I’d have to say he was 
one of the most influential and perhaps one 
of the greatest men of the 20 th century,” said 


first-year student Ellen Sandsman. “I’m 
proud to take advantage of this day to con¬ 
tinue passively resisting my Orgo lab. I’ve 


only attended once this semester.” 

However, many students once again 
chose to celebrate the holiday by sleeping 
until mid-afternoon after getting unhealth¬ 


ily inebriated the evening before. Most 
then awoke to spend the greater portion of 
the day playing Tecmo Bowl, consuming 
several dollars worth of choco¬ 
late snacks, watching television, 
and ultimately falling asleep on 
their couches, all while still 
wearing the clothes they put on 
Sunday morning. 

Steven Kelly, an LS&A 
sophomore, claims that his 
MLK day—though unconven¬ 
tional—in fact nicely paralleled 
that which Dr. King envisioned. 
“After watching the football 
games, I sat down at the table 
of brotherhood and reveled in 
the banter of my multi-cultural 
friends,” he said. “We then 
stepped outside and continued 
our celebration. It was there that 
police officers, sons of both 
former slaves and former slave-owners, 

See MLK 
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LSA Freshman Ellen Sandsman prepares to go to class 
after a late night of preparing for MLK day events. 
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Supreme Court Bans Church Prayer 



An angry priest protests in front of the Supreme 
Court yesterday afternoon 


WASHINGTON, DC—Just a few 
months after announcing a ruling 
banning pre-game, student-led 
prayers at football games, the Su¬ 
preme Court released another 
judgement forbidding parishioner- 
led, parishioner-initiated prayers 
before, during, and after church 
ceremonies. 

“Church sponsorship of a reli¬ 
gious message is impermissible 
because it sends the ancillary mes¬ 
sage to members of the audience 
who are non adherents that they 
are outsiders, not full members of 
the religious community,” stated 
Justice John Paul Stevens in the 
majority opinion. When asked why a “non 
adherent” of a church would attend its cer¬ 
emonies, Stevens quickly covered his ears 
and loudly hummed “We Shall Overcome” 
until the reporter left. 

According to the 6-3 decision, prayer 
in church violates the separation of church 
and state. “A church is a building. This 
building is on land. And this land is part of 
the state. Ergo, prayer in a church is prayer 


on government property and therefore gov¬ 
ernment sponsored-prayer,” stated anti-God 
attorney Justin Bresnehan. “In today’s 
world, something like prayer in our schools, 
churches and homes is unacceptable. We 
as parents see children shooting each other 
in school, getting pregnant at 13, and tak¬ 
ing drugs—but trying to instill a sense of 
decency and morality in our youth through 
praying and hoping is detrimental. I say 


less prayer, and more Slayer. 
Rock on!” 

Stevens and five other jus¬ 
tices agree. “Church prayer is 
clearly against the First Amend¬ 
ment,” the majority opinion 
stated. “Freedom of expression 
implies I shouldn’t be forced to 
hear the opinions of others con¬ 
taining views incompatible with 
my own. Therefore their silence 
is my Constitutional right. 
Church is for bingo, fifty-fifty 
raffles, and the occasional Sober 
Sweetheart Dance. It shouldn’t 
be a forum for spiritual growth 
or rhetoric; theology is reserved 
for Sunday morning cartoons, and late- 
night infomercials on PAX.” 

Many in the Texas community of Aus¬ 
tin are stunned. “First they take away 
prayer before football games, now they ban 
prayer at church. What’s next? If the Su¬ 
preme Court has its way, we’ll be forced 
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A-Rod To Merge With Daimler-Chrylser 


DETROIT—After signing the most lucrative contract in 
baseball history with the Texas Rangers, shortstop Alex 
Rodriguez, has successfully negotiated plans to merge with 
and acquire an operating interest in big three auto manu¬ 
facturer DaimlerChrysler at the end of spring training. 

This announcement comes amidst rumors of massive 
cutbacks within the car giant. “Sagging profits make this 
necessary if Daimler wishes to remain competitive in 
today’s industry,” said Maxine Reynolds, industry analyst 
with Car and Driver magazine. “Poor management deci¬ 
sions, along with the less than stellar performance of the 
New Grand Cherokee, have really diminished their mar¬ 
ket share.” 

Hopefully the injection of A-Rod and the quarter of a 
billion dollars he’ll bring to the table will invigorate the 
company, much like the help he’d provide for a failing 
baseball team. Rodriguez has already come up with many 
inventive ideas for future DaimlerChrylserRodriguez ve¬ 
hicles—among them are plans to create an A-Rod edition 
of all of the high-end SUVs. 

Similar to the Eddie Bauer edition of the Grand Chero¬ 
kee, the A-Rod version will contain extra-large cupholders 
so the driver will have many places to conveniently stow 
away the several large bags of cash she will be carrying 
with her. Other features include a digital Internet connec¬ 
tion to receive real time stock updates, an all diamond 
interior and a gold plated bathtub in the trunk that serves 
no purpose whatsoever. 

DCR also plans on developing a line of sports cars 
called “Hot A-Rods,” along with a new vehicle aimed at 
really rich baseball players they’ve dubbed the A1 Doredo. 
Terms of the deal were undisclosed but sources say one of 
the agreement’s final concessions came when 
DaimlerChrylser pledged to move their outfield walls fif¬ 
teen feet closer to headquarters. “Alex said four hundred 



Rodriguez sports his new company uniform 


feet was too far of a drive to get out of the company park.” 
Much to the chagrin company spokesperson Emma 
Frankin, experts wonder how the former-Mariner 
Rodriguez can help a corporation whose main problem 
last year was an inconsistent sales-pitching staff. “Don’t 
you get it?” she asked. “He’s really good at playing short¬ 
stop, and ummm.... shortstop!” 

See A-ROD 
page 7 


Bush Rounds Out Cabinet Appointments 


AUSTIN, TX—Making good on his commitment to ap¬ 
point a cabinet that “looks like America and thinks like 
Nazi Germany,” President-elect George W. Bush named 
Jed Bakersfield, a South Carolina bean farmer and lynch¬ 
ing enthusiast to the post of Secretary of Strategic Re¬ 
sources. 

“Mr. Bakersfield is a proven leader,” Mr. Bush said 
during the Wednesday press conference, “And as his 20 
years of public service shows, he knows how to make a 
commitment.” 

Bush referred to Mr. Bakersfield’s twenty years in a 
federal prison several more times over the course of the 
conference, and talked about his dedicated incarceration 
in glowing terms. “Here’s a man that was so dedicated to 
what he believed in that he committed twenty decades of 
his life to see his vision through. This man is the Nelson 
Mandela of white supremacists, and I’m proud, and hon¬ 
ored, and proud to have him in my cabinet.” 

The pick is considered a surprise by many political 
pundits, who had expected that Bush would select a non¬ 
white-supremacist for the final cabinet post. 

Although relatively little is known about Mr. 
Bakersfield’s politics, early press releases indicate fairly 
conservative views on issues such as education, the envi¬ 
ronment, international trade, and “those goddamn Jews.” 
When asked at the conference about his position on abor¬ 
tion, Bakersfield replied in a thick southern twang, “I am 
opposed to all forms of abortion in this country. It is my 
firm moral belief that life begins the moment a woman 


gets into your pickup truck.” 

While this ideological stance puts Bakersfield on the 
periphery of the Bush cabinet’s general position on abor¬ 
tion, it is still farther left than that of future Attorney Gen¬ 
eral John Ashcroft, who announced last week that he be¬ 
lieves that life begins the moment you buy the new Kenny 
G album. 

After introducing Bakersfield, Bush went on to express 
his great excitement at the tremendous benefits of includ¬ 
ing a white supremacist in his cabinet. “I think all of us 
can learn a lot from Mr. Bakersfield, here. I mean, until I 
had a talked with Jed yesterday, I hadn’t thought about 
wearing sheets to work since the toga party for the ‘69 
pledge class! Man, I was so drunk that night—I can’t 
believe I remember it!” 

Conspicuously absent from the podium was the vice 
president-elect and Bush transition team chair Dick 
Cheney, who was standing inconspicuously in a corner of 
the press-room, apparently chuckling quietly to himself. 
When asked about his role in the surprise appointment of 
Mr. Bakersfield, Cheney explained that he’d had nothing 
to do with this particular selection. 

“You see, after the labor secretary fiasco, I told Dubya 
that he could pick the last one on his own if he wanted, 
just to make sure he was clean .” Cheney started to giggle 
a bit, then continued, “Well he must have thought that I 
said Clan and, well...” he chuckled again, “isn’t the little 
guy just adorable?” 
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Genetically Modified Foods Attacked 
By New Pro-Starvation Lobby 

GENEVA, SWITZERLAND—Left-wing lobbying 
groups attempting to prevent genetically modified 
foodstuffs from gaining acceptance in fields and on shelves 
worldwide gained a powerful new ally yesterday when 
the Worldwide Starvation Alliance voiced its disapproval 
of the new, lifesaving breakthroughs. 

“Sure, scientists may think that they’re doing third- 
world countries a favor by erasing starvation,” said 
Jacqueline Randall, the president of WSA. “But have they 
really considered all the consequences? Starving to death 
is a richly treasured custom in most of Africa and large 
portions of Asia. They’d be destroying a culture just to 
preserve millions of lives. Selfish, selfish bastards.” 

“Golden Rice,” a newly developed strain of rice with 
vitamin A in it—a strain which could prevent blindness in 
hundreds of thousands of poor people every year—has 
already been attacked by environmental groups for being 
so dam helpful. 

Other genetically modified foods that provide stunning 
benefits are coming up on the Greenpeace hit list. They 
include “Boner Squash,” denounced for contributing to 
overpopulation, “Frisbee Grapes,” skewered for 
“promoting a disrespect of nature’s wonders,” and “Cancer 
Melon,” attacked for, well, obvious reasons. 

Scientists are puzzled. “Okay, so I guess technology 
has sort of screwed the world up,” said Monsanto food 
engineer Vishram Dimapawi, “but we start making crops 
that begin to reverse that process and they slap us down 
for that. I swear, it’s like I’m dating these people. 
Environmental groups: can’t live with ‘em, can’t cut down 
their trees and turn them into pencils out of spite.” 
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Thought Crime Notes 

MSA Holds Open Discussion on 
Affirmative Action 

MSA, the Ministry of Student Affairs, hosted a forum yes¬ 
terday that was intended to gamer student and faculty opin¬ 
ions on all sides of the issue of affirmative action. “We 
wanted to hear people’s thoughts on not only the merits, 
but also the benefits of affirmative action,” explained MSA 
president Comrade Hideki Tsutsumi. “No view will be 
suppressed here, if we like it.” 


Man Caught Intellectually 
Masturbating in UGLi Bathroom 

Thought Police reports state that a traitor to the Party was 
found intellectually masturbating in a bathroom of the 
Undergraduate Library. The man was found in the stall 
poring over texts on Greek tragedy, abstract mathematics, 
and even the political articles in Playboy. Thought Police 
agents apprehended him just as he was contemplating the 
parallel between the structure of Aeschylus’ Oresteia and 
the ratios of the volumes of the Platonic solids. 


Original Thought Expressed in 
Discussion Class 

A young woman was immediately set upon by her class¬ 
mates when she demonstrated original, heretical thinking 
in her discussion section. “I don’t know what was wrong 
with her,” one witness stated. “Was she stupid? She knew 
the right opinion, the teacher had stated it in class. She 
was just a troublemaker.” Upon disagreeing with an idea 
of the lecturer, the student was drowned out by a flood of 
angry rebuttals, often involving well thought-out hurled 
objects, from quick-thinking students who supported the 
orthodoxy, Thought Police reports state. The whereabouts 
of the student in question are currently unknown. 


Alcohol-Induced Stupor Increases 50% 

Reports on Thought Police studies reveal that incidences 
of alcohol-induced stupor rose by just over 50% in the 
Fall term, as compared to last year. “This is indeed excit¬ 
ing news,” explained Thought Police spokescomrade 
Phineas T. McFluffenstuff, “but what people aren’t taking 
into account here is that our students are getting better 
and better at drinking themselves into a Dubya-like men¬ 
tal state. Stupors are becoming more incapacitating and 
lasting longer, and that’s the really great news.” Most stu¬ 
dents responded to the news with a blink of approval, which 
seemed to require great mental effort. 


Big Brother is Watching You 

Big Brother is watching you, Thought Police Reports state. 
Yes, that’s right, you: Smith, Winston, #6079. Big Brother 
was watching you last night, around 9 PM. And he doesn’t 
like what you were doing in front of your computer - that’s 
not what peanut butter is meant for, #6079. The movies 
you were watching were too small and fuzzy for Big 
Brother to see well, but he knows what they are, and he 
doesn’t like that you watch them. Big Brother knows you 
understand his disapproval, and knows that you will send 
him copies of those movies before deleting them. 
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Plan That Seemed "Crazy Enough to Work" Doesn't 

4 Rushed to Hospital, 1 Critical 


Police and firefighters arrived to 7123 Lawrence late last 
night in response to reports that a massive explosion had 
ripped through the dwelling. Three men were rushed to 
the University hospital for burns, one of whom is still in 
critical condition. Witnesses say that trouble at the abode 
began after one of the residents could not get his car to 
start and hatched a scheme that “sounded just crazy enough 
to work.” 

“I think it was [Brian Mazur’s] car,” said neighbor Jenna 
Jones, “He and some friends were going to go out to 
Meijer’s to get some food, but the car wouldn’t start. They 
then opened up the hood and found the radiator was low 
on fluid, but they didn’t have any extra.” 

It was then, DPS investigators believe, that Mazur took 
some oil, gasoline, gun powder and carrot juice and poured 
it into the car’s engine. “I told him it was stupid, but he 
said that the gasoline would get the ‘radiator started’ while 
the gun powder scared the engine, then the oil would be 
able to cool things down because it would be able to ‘see 
better’ with the carrot juice. I didn’t know anything about 
cars, but his plan sounded reasonable to me. It wasn’t un¬ 
til the engine exploded and the car caught on fire that it 
seemed like a really bad idea.” 

This incident is one of several in the past four months 
where someone has ignored the basic laws of science and 
common sense in hopes of a quick fix solution. “In my 
twenty years on the force, I’ve seen all sorts of these things, 



Brian Mazur's car, shortly after the incident 


but they never cease to amaze me,” said Sgt. Robert Por¬ 
ter of the Special Crimes Division at the AAPD. “Um¬ 
brellas for parachutes, attempting to use oars to speed the 
journey of a power boat, hoping to counteract the effects 
of a clearly labeled bottle of “poison” by quickly scrawl¬ 
ing the word ‘antidote’ on another vessel of similar size 
and shape: it’s ridiculous.” 

Local authorities are asking all students to refrain from 
engaging in activities that sound “crazy enough to work,” 
assuming a truth because “it sounds stranger than fiction,” 
or doing stuff when they know that they’re “too old for 
this shit.” 


Wolverine Access To Be Put Out Of Its Misery 

System Asked To "Tell Us About The Rabbits" 


ANN ARBOR—After thousands of complaints and a few 
assassination attempts, the Office of the Registrar has an¬ 
nounced that they are working on repairing the problem, 
either by implementing an alternative system or improv¬ 
ing the current system. This decision was arrived at after 
the discovery of a student’s mummified corpse in the Fish¬ 
bowl at a computer that was still trying to carry out the 
complex series of operations necessary to bring up the 
opening page. 

“I never thought that an external output multilevel 
plasma-based reverse algorithm system with dual-func¬ 
tion transmitting data buffers would cause so many prob¬ 
lems when applied to the real world,” said Robert J. 
Albertson, an executive programmer for Microsoft and one 
of the people who spearheaded the retooling of Wolverine 
Access. 

Unfortunately for students, the external output multi¬ 
level plasma based stuff has failed to function as 
“plannned” by system implementers, causing students 
numerous problems, including registering for classes that 
are full, classes that do not exist, or even classes which 
electronically remove a students pancreas when added. 

Since the current system is clearly unsuitable, the Of¬ 
fice of the Registrar has made three plans available for 
public consideration, promising that any one of them will 
provide “a significant upgrade in usability.” 

The first is a method known as “Shot-putting,” where 
a series of circles representing the various available classes 
would be drawn in the dirt. Students would then hurl spe¬ 
cially marked iron balls at them. If the ball lands in the 
intended circle, the student is registered. If not, he or she 
simply tries again. A ball that lands on the edge of the 


circle indicates that the student is waitlisted. Waitlisted 
students then engage in heated swordplay with enrolled 
students, with the survivors gaining entry into the class. 
The second plan involves hiring mystics to read the bumps 
on student’s heads, tea leaves, and plagiarized term pa¬ 
pers in order to divine what classes would be best for them. 
Proponents of this method believe that it is the most “har¬ 
monious” system. “I believe the secret to a perfect sched¬ 
ule depends upon a proper balance of the humors,” Ma¬ 
dame Gloria, an Ann Arbor native with a degree in Super¬ 
natural Arts from DeVry, suggested. Gloria went on to 
say that indecisiveness in a student is the result of horrible 
demons and that they should be released through a hole 
drilled in the forehead. 

The third registration method is complex and involves 
giant superintendent caterpillars and vast armies of ro¬ 
botic soldiers with white-hot laser eye beams. As these 
items do not actually exist, especially not on North Cam¬ 
pus, this method seems to be a long shot, which is ex¬ 
tremely disappointing to many students. 

“Dangit!” said LSA sophomore Eugene Robertson. 
“That would’ve been sweet. I mean, I don’t quite see how 
an apocalyptic battle between cerebrally enhanced 
arthropods and androids hell-bent on global devastation 
would actually result in anyone getting registered for a 
class, but MAN! It would be like...” The rest of 
Robertson’s statement consisted of mimicked explosions 
and wild hand gestures symbolizing robots being blown 

See ACCESS 
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Letters to the Editor 

Subject: What the Fuck? 

Date: Thu, 14 Dec 2000 21:01:11 -0500 (EST) 

From: Joseph James Mrozinski 
<jmrozinsOengin.umich.edu> 

Hey E3W! 

What the fuck gives? In your last issue, the word "fuck" was more 
sparce than, well nevermind, let me just give you a hand for your 
next issue. FUCK FUCK FUCK FUCK FUCK FUCK FUCK 
FUCK FUCK FUCK FUCK FUCKING FUCK FUCK FUCK 
FUCK. fuck. There, that should give you a good start. Don't let 
me down again. Fuckers. 

As eloquent as ever Mr. Mrozinski. However this isn’t The Late 
Show with David Letterman and you ’re not Madonna. There are 
many ways to make people laugh, one way involves clever puns, 
absurd parallels, and well crafted jokes. Another way is to say 
“Fuck, I shit my pants. ” We feel we don’t need to resort to base 
swearing to generate laughs. 

-Ed. 

Subject: the "gay dude" on the back of whatever 
issue that was 

Date: Thu, 7 Dec 2000 23:49:12 -0500 (EST) 

From: Patrick Kelley Morgan <morganp@umich.edu> 

i was shocked and not a little alarmed when i read mike phillips' 
rhetorically masterful letter to the editor (last issue) [http:// 
www.umich.edu/~uac/threeweeks/issues/vol2/issue2.pdf] in which 
he noted that not only did i look gay in the hamlet poster, but "so 
gay", i suppose i could handle looking " a little bit" gay or 
"somewhat gay" or maybe even just plain "gay", but this level of 
gayness is (as I am told by various "rather gay" sources) quite 
rare, it is all the stranger, then, that this echelon of homosexual 
seeming has been attained by a straight man. mike phillips can 
rest assured that in an effort to look "less gay" i will get a haircut 
like him and no longer wear shiny black ass pants. I am also certain 
that the rude mechanicals will, in the future, make every effort to 


ensure that their posters are "less gay". It's the least we can do, 
dude. 

patrick morgan 

We all know how difficult is to look straight in shiny black ass pants. 
Well, some of us do, not any of us, of course, because we’re not 
gay, seriously, I mean and we ’re not defensive about it at all. 
Seriously. Not that there’s anything wrong with that. 

-Ed. 

Subject: GRUNDEL!!! 

Date: Tue, 19 Dec 2000 00:21:16 -0500 (EST) 

From: Oliver Phillip Stauffer 
<ostauffe@umich.edu> 

Dear E3W, 

I thouroughly enjoyed your article about "Grundel". Although I am 
not Asian, how do I get in on this kick-ass holiday? I'm completely 
in favor of playing pool and participating in low impact martial 
arts, but what about drinking games? Add the beer, get rid of the 
intense violin practice session and call me Asian. Nothing like extra 
presents. Thanks for giving us all another holiday to celebrate. 

Sincerely, Oliver 

PS- Ten bucks says that both Dana Carvey and Garret Morris don't 
die in 2001. 

Thanks for enjoying Grundel. As for “getting in” on the holiday, 
it’s kinda hard—not being Asian and all. It’s like a Christian trying 
to enjoy Chanukah, expecting guests at a Jewish Easter Feast, or a 
linguistics major enjoying the beauty of quadratic reciprocity. There 
are some things that are deep within us like who we are. Grundel 
isn’t about the pool and the martial arts—to quote Fred Durst, it’s 
about “thefortune cookie”...um...yeah, okay. 

-Ed. 

Email Us: 

threeweeks.letters@umich.edu 


FOX Has Failed To Titillate Me Once Again 


By Kevin Newberry 

Well, friends, the FOX television network has done it again. 
Normally, I’m a big TV fan, you see. Uh-huh, just about any time 
of day or night you can find me sitting in front of “OP Bessie,” our 
19-inch Panasonic Wonderview Television enjoying news, sports, 
movies, or even that foreign network where they show Korean music 
videos, all in an attempt to avoid the sad tragedy of my life. 

Yes, it’s TV that keeps me from beating my children on days 
other than Sunday, the Lord’s day. So you can take it from me 
when I say that FOX keeps lowering the bar for all television by 
broadcasting boring, non-titillating “entertainment” 24 hours a 
day, 7 days a week. 

For example, I was flicking through the channels the other 
day when I came across more FOX “reality programming.” Bessie 
displayed none other than Will Smith, the Fresh Prince of Bel Air 
himself, gnawing on a human arm. A black man’s arm. 

I know what you’re thinking, because I was thinking it too. I 
was thinking, “God damn it, they’ve created another installation of 
Celebrity Dismemberment of DJ Jazzy Jeff, the uncreative bastards!” 
And that they had. Sadly, the “creative” minds at FOX decided that 
a third amputation of poor, poor Jazzy Jeff was worthy of airtime. 

Now, I thought the first two episodes of CDDJJ, starring Jesus 
and John Lennon, were average at best. We did indeed get to see 
a Jesus-level star (or above, in Lennon’s case) merrily chomping 
away on some human flesh that formerly belonged to DJ Jazzy 
Jeff. But the formula was a tired one after Celebrity 


Dismemberment of Craig T. Nelson and Celebrity Dismemberment 
of Jonathan Frakes, and the third installation of the series has only 
Will Smith—by all accounts is a nice man, fine rapper, and 
blockbuster movie star, but certainly not as big or bigger than Jesus. 
Even the show-ending attempt by Jazzy Jeff to prove that he still 
has his DJ skills even without both legs and an arm fell flat. It was 
mildly interesting to see Jazzy Jeff operate his second turntable 
with his giant slithering tongue, but really, we’ve all seen “The 
View.” There is nothing that DJ Jazzy Jeff has on “The View.” 

Perhaps FOX thought that the irony of Jazzy Jeff’s former running 
buddy and best friend gnawing happily on one of Jeff’s limbs would 
somehow outweigh Will Smith’s comparative lack of star power. If 
so, they just don’t get it. We don’t watch television to be educated 
about “irony” or “selling out,” dammit, we watch television to see a 
big damn star eating portions of another celebrity’s body. Period. 

Or perhaps FOX thinks touchy-feely fucking feelings make 
television great. If so, they’ll continue to be blown out of the water by 
racy CBS shows like Everybody Loves Raymond and Touched By An 
Angel, both of which advertise the rampant sex they contain in their 
very titles. Orgies and fallen angel sex, that’s what we want on TV. 

So, FOX executives, I guess what I’m trying to say is stop being 
such fucking pussies and put some shows on the air with some cajones. 
You can start by taking all those boring hot chicks off of Temptation 
Island and replacing them with 65 clones of Estelle Getty. 

I’m just trying to help save your jobs, you squares. 
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The E3W Guide to Photography 


You may have noticed that the guides this year are distinctly 
different from the guides last year. This, for reasons 
explained in our movie, is due to Europe. Europe, however, 
was finally defeated in an epic battle spanning months, 
and we freed our POW Guide Writers, this, as their first 
venture back on American literary soil, should be 
celebrated. 

All right! Welcome back, Kotter! This is the first guide in 
a long dong time! This time we’re talking ‘bout 
photography. No, not the process by which plants convert 
sunlight into green. We’re talking about lenses and 
apertures, man. 



Part 1: Lenses and Apertures 

The standard lens used in SLR (or “single lens reflex” as 
we say in the biz) cameras is a 35-70mm zoom. You’ll 
want to have an aperture. 

Part 2: Choosing a subject to photograph 

What I like to do is wander the streets. Don’t get me wrong, 
I do like photography too, but mostly, I like to wander the 
streets. When I’m on the street sometimes I have my 
camera with me. On these rare occasions, I choose fat 
people. They’re a hell of a laugh. And it’s really rewarding 
to develop the film and find fat people on the prints. It’s 
rewarding as hell. 

Part 32: Cool Vests 

Any real photographer wears a vest. And not just any vest. 
One of those Eddie Bauer vests with loads and loads of 
pockets. Fishing vests. But don’t go trying to load tackle 
in your new Nikon, because that’ll mess it up! Yeah! What 
you should put in the pockets is film, a tripod, a colorful 
backdrop and spare cameras. When in doubt, also bring a 
picture of the Pope or your favorite Christian hero. Their 
spiritual guidance will guide you spiritually and thus cause 
you to wear a cool vest. Now you’re a phog. 

Part 3: Composition 

Never ever, never never never ever, center your subject. 
The most artistic photographs (the ones that win the big 
cash prizes) do not even contain the subject. As a 
photographer and as an artist it is your duty to leave the 
interpretation up to the viewer. For example, say you want 
to photograph Cher. You want to not photograph Cher. 
Rather, you want to photograph Cher’s surroundings. It 
gives the viewer a full picture of what’s around Cher. 
Including Cher at this point would be redundant. Do not 
title your picture, “Cher.” Instead, title it “A Thong and a 


Schnauzer.” Another good picture to take is your own 
genitalia. 

Part 543: Development 

By this time, you may begin to notice changes in your 
body. Document these changes with photography. You will 
perhaps notice increased hair around your peepee. If you 
are a woman, you may become more irritable and slam 
your camera into the ground thus ending your pursuit of a 
career in photography. Remember kids, if you are serious 
about being a photographer, be sure not to be a woman! 
That camera was expensive, dude! 

Part 6: Drinking Developer 

Yes, it’s liquid and will slide down your throat. No, you 
won’t be happy afterwards. But you don’t have to take my 
word for it! 

Part 7: LeVar Burton 

“I once read a really good book on photography. It’s called, 
Johnny and the Amazing Appleseed Camera. I featured it 
on my show where a little girl read it on the air. Then I 
didn’t molest her. I swear, dude. But you don’t have to 
take my word for it!” 


Lingo Guide 

phog-gnarly expert on phog 
pictosaurus—gnarly expert on jurassic-era tripods 
peepee-expert on dingleberry & twig 
pictosaurus—phog 




This issue’s advice column is taken from the nationally 
renowned syndicated “Mutual Fun ” written by Gregory 
Jones, CPA. A graduate of Wharton Business School, Jones 
manages over $20 Billion in assets for Fidelity Financial 
Services. His insights have helped hundreds plan for 
retirement, save money for a child's education, and provide 
for a family. However, do to a recent tragedy in the family, 
Jones' column is being guest written by a Tiger-Beat writer, 
13-year-old Debbie Tramble. 

Dear Fun!, 

I am a 53-year-old woman who just came into $15,000. 
I’m a relatively aggressive investor, what do you think I 
should do with it? 

Edna 

Richmond, VA 

Like, OH MY GOD Edna, you just have to go to like 
Morningstar and totally look up this Loomis Sayles Small 


Cap Value fund! Even though they invest in a small group 
of minimum blend companies with a handful of mid-cap 
stocks, they are so totally rad. They have like a 3 out of 5 
rating. A lot of people are talking about something called 
“ hedge funds." But don't listen to them. It's like comparing 
98 ° to BSB, Mandy Moore to Jessica Simpson, or going 
on a date with Ashton Kutcher and having to let your older 
brother drive. Also check into T-Bills, they've got some 
totally hip new interest rates. 

Hello Fun! 

I was just wondering, is there any way I can I roll my 
present 401k into the existing Roth? Or do I have to open 
yet another "rollover Roth"? 

M. Bixbey 
Akron, OH 

Eww, why would you want to roll your 401k into a Roth? 
You'll have to pay taxes on the money AND it'd be a mega 
headache. You can't roll a 40IK into a Roth. Or I guess 
you could try if you wanted to look hella stupid like Fred 
Durst when Britney and Christina totally dissed him at 
the MTV video awards. CARSON I LOVE YOU! I! LOVE! 
YOU! I suggest you roll it into a traditional IRA, and then 
right before your next pay increase, roll THAT into a Roth, 
(psst Carson: love you) 


Dear Mutual Fun! 

The company I work for has announced a 2-for-l split in 
it’s stock. I was wondering what that was and why they 
might be doing it? 

Katie 

Los Angeles, CA 

A 2-for-l split means the investor will have twice as many 
shares as he had before, at half the market price. It'd be 
kinda like if N' Sync broke up and Lance, JC and Justin 
formed a totally hip a cappella trio, and Chris and Joey 
started doing their own duets. I mean, each of these new 
bands would be really cool and way hot. And you 'd think 
this would be a good thing, right? But then you'd have 
two concerts to got to, twice as many CDs and posters to 
buy, and they'd probably only be half as wicked. Unless 
Chris and Joey got one of the hotties from Five. One with 
lots of tough looking tattoos to go along with puppy dog 
eyes. 

1 have a feeling your company split because the Board 
of Directors wanted to make stock more accessible to a 
broader range of investors. Kinda like when Christina 
Aguilera released that Spanish album so she could appeal 
more to Mexican-speaking fans. 
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It Was A Very Merry Christmas Indeed 

By Brent Paxson 


The snow in the air, the Christmas lights 
up, and classes finally over. Cleveland’s 
such a beautiful place. That’s why I just 
love being me, Brent Paxson. 

As always though, the best thing about 
winter break was the opportunity to spend 
time with the entire Paxson clan in one sit¬ 
ting. Most families have big Thanksgiv¬ 
ing dinners, but since most of my cousins 
were shipped off to European prep schools, 
they generally need a few days to arrive 
stateside. 

Christmas dinner this year was like any 
year; I sat at the childrens’ table again. Despite 
the pleadings of a 20-year-old college student, 
my parents—and by parents I mean a big 
angry father—insisted I sit with my three 
teenage cousins. Of course, after I contin¬ 
ued whining my dad convinced me by 
punching me in the face and knocking out 
a tooth. 

I didn’t need it though. I don’t like solid 
foods. Still, it’s a good thing that my les¬ 
bian Aunt Teri held me back, because if she 
didn’t I don’t know what I would have 
done. Well, I say I don’t know, but it most 
likely would have involved running up to 
my room and cutting horizontal lines into 
my forearm with a razor blade, wishing the 
sliced flesh was my father’s. 

God I love that man. 

After Uncle Ted said the traditional Christ¬ 
mas night family grace, I proudly displayed 
my B+ psychology paper to everyone in the 
room. They were all pleased, except dad, of 
course, who told me that if I can’t get an A 
on a stupid psych test it was no wonder Co¬ 
lumbia, Stanford, Harvard, St. Lawrence, St. 
Cloud, and 3 of my 5 safety schools rejected 
a worthless burden such as myself. 

After the ham was cut and my Jello was 
served, I helped the younger members of 
the Paxson tribe with their meals. Little 
Timmy told me how now he was going to 
be sent to a private school after the misun¬ 
derstanding that occurred when FBI inves¬ 
tigators found written and video threats 


detailing how he was “going to pretend” to 
shoot a teacher and seven classmates in an 
end of the year angry-hate filled rage. He 
said it was just a big understanding because 
what they came across was just his spec 
script for a new HBO drama. 

Let me tell you, did that take me back. 
I remember when I was his age and fanta¬ 
sized about grabbing a gun and blowing 
away everyone in sight. Fond memories 
indeed. Dad always said I’d never have 
the guts and slapped me around until I cried 
and then he’d taunt me for crying. Then he 
really gave me something to cry about— 
but that was his way of saying he loved 
me. 

After Uncle Ted and I had “secret closet 
time” like we always did when he came 
over to visit, we all gathered around the 
television and watched the many bowl 
games. Of course Mom wanted to watch 
E. T. since it was more family-oriented than 
the Fiesta Bowl—but ever since “Mom got 
herself pregnant and ruined my [dad’s] 
hopes of being someone” we don’t have to 
listen to her anymore. Thanks, Mom! 

The game ended, and we all drove to 
Jackson to visit my sister. After the two- 
hour family stay, we came home and dad 
threw away the leftovers since mom 
“cooked too much goddamned food again.” 
We went to bed afterwards. Ever since I 
started college, my parents converted my 
room into a “trophy room”, but neither my 
sister nor I have any trophies since we never 
accomplished much, it’s just where my dad 
keeps all of his old fishing magazines. Now 
I have to sleep in the normally uncomfort¬ 
able basement. However it’s real easy to 
sleep in my basement because of the radon 
leak. Good thing that stuff’s odorless, or 
my clothes would reek. 

So that was my Christmas break. Now 
I’m back in A 2 in the insanity that is col¬ 
lege life. I’ll miss being home but I’m not 
worried, it’s almost time for a very Paxson 
President’s day. 



Christmas at the Paxon household 


MLK 

continued from page 1 

joined together in arresting us when we 
defecated on private property. As we were 
being carted off to jail and charged, were 
judged not by the color of our skin, but by 
the alcohol content of our bloodstreams.” 

This form of celebration differs from 
what organizers had hoped for—many feel 
that it is a “shameless travesty” to “waste 
a day dedicated to peace and understand¬ 
ing by sleeping, loafing, and partying.” 
However, others argue that what some 
might consider “wasting and loafing” is 
actually done in the spirit of Dr. King, keep¬ 
ing his dream alive. 

“We’re just emulating the example set 
by Dr. King himself back in the 1600s,” 
said Business junior James Baxter. “He 
must have had that-there dream of his when 
he was taking like a really long nap. Have 


you heard that dream? It’s at least a nine 
or ten hour dream, and you don’t dream 
when you’re, like, listening to people yell 
at each other.” 

“King was a man who tried to achieve 
peace,” Baxter continued. “I started hon¬ 
oring him as early as last night when I tried 
to get a ‘piece’ of my own over at Rick’s.” 
Baxter later described how he couldn’t wait 
until “That X Guy From That Spike Lee 
Movie Day” so that he can raise “James 
Baxter awareness” with the cute waitress 
at Coney Island “by any means necessary.” 
The wonder of MLK day has inspired an 
activist spirit in Baxter that he feels would 
best be used during other one-day holidays 
spread throughout the school year. “I think 
we should honor other great men, too,” said 
Baxter. “A Kissinger day and a coupla 
Ghandi fests right before midterms would 
do wonders for my golf swing and 
um.. .my... social awareness of um... stuff.” 


ACCESS 

continued from page 3 
to pieces. 

The Office of the Registrar plans to de¬ 
cide between the various options presented 
by plotting them on a line graph compar¬ 
ing cost to feasibility. Since the proposed 
alternatives all have a feasibility of zero, 
though, it’s expected that the current sys¬ 
tem will simply be made more fail-safe. 
Of course, in the language of University 
programmers, “fail-safe” somehow trans¬ 
lates into “riddled with Byzantine com¬ 
plexity,” so, along with the improved sys¬ 
tem, a new department, Wolverine Access 
Studies, is currently in development. 


UAC Mini-courses 
Registration Begins 
January 29th! 

Classes include: 
Ballroom Dance 
Bartending 
Massage 
Pool 

Latin Dance 
and morel 

Visit our web site for more info: 
www.umich.edu/~uac/mini-courses 


1 TAP ^ 
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UAC/MUSKET presents: 


If/lO WE WOODS 

A 51 lih.n Musicm. 

MASS MEETING: 

Tuesday, January 16:9pm 
Michigan Union - Anderson Room 

AUDITIONS: 

Friday January 19:6-11 pm 
Saturday January 20: llam-9pm 

Sign up for fi time dot ui i002 Mdugw Union 

Questions? Email musket.prod@umich.edu 
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Arts & Sports - 

E3W Book Comer: 

The Bible 
by God 

Thin characters, a loosely woven plot, su¬ 
perfluous preaching, and an unnecessary 
length made the King James Version of 
the Holy Bible a surprising disappoint¬ 
ment. Considered by many to be a holi¬ 
day classic, certain biblical themes have 
become as cherished as other Christmas 
and Easter traditions such as decorating 
the tree, going on egg hunts, and 
trivializing non-Christians. But, while it 
tacitly outlines the teachings of a broadly 
accepted modern day superstition and 
also provides a lazy man’s answer for the 
creation of the universe, I find this text 
lacking in the spunk and inspired sincer¬ 
ity that captivated readers of other books 
in the genre, such as the Qu’ rran , the 
Torah , and Zen and the Art of Motorcycle 
Maintenance. 

Delving into this book was initially a 
pleasure, but the diluted plot and aggra¬ 


vating characters quickly distanced me 
from the action. The protagonist, God — 
who was never explicitly mentioned as 
the protagonist — seemed of secondary 
interest for a large portion of the Old Tes¬ 
tament. This was especially noticeable 
while examining the first division of the 
book, a satirical account of the world’s 
origins aptly named Genesis (at one 
point, I was hoping God would be re¬ 
placed by Phil Collins). His only role 
was to act as if the entire world revolved 
around him. Meanwhile, poorly devel¬ 
oped characters like Adam, Jacob, and 
Pharaoh made it nearly impossible to 
sympathize with them or any of the other 
flat characters. Vague symbolism and in¬ 
appropriate imagery catch the reader off 
guard and make the entire flow of this 
piece seem to be disjointed. 

I expected more from this book, but 
only ended up depressed and disap¬ 
pointed. The godly wrath premise 
seemed to contradict the themes of love 
and brotherhood mentioned previously in 
the same text. Also, some passages 
seemed to be particularly offensive. One 
section near the “Ten Commandments” 
lists page after page of suggested pun¬ 
ishments, most of which consist of ston- 



I've read better. 


ing the offender to death. For one per¬ 
son to horde so much marijuana is flat- 
out selfish, there’s no other way to put 
it. Too bad one of the Commandments 
isn’t “don’t hog the weed, man.” 

Anyway, the book then rapidly de¬ 
volves into “ Blah blah blah Jesus blah 


blah blah sinners blah blah Jesus.” 

It’s clear that the Bible could have 
used some major editing. It is hard to 
follow and discover real meaning as it 
reads sort of like a history and a fictional 
book at the same time. The theme would 
seem to be that love for one another is 
the key gaining entrance to God’s social 
club known as “Heaven,” but other pos¬ 
sible initiations include doing good deeds 
or being brutally tortured and murdered 
by what the book refers to as “Pharisees,” 
who are probably New York City cops. 
And don’t even get me started on the last 
chapter, “Revelation,” which is way 
trippier than anything Hendrix ever did. 
That St. John guy must have been into 
something heavy. 

Although there were a few mystical 
elements to the Bible that were well 
handled, I suggest the author refer to 
Piers Anthony, Anne McCaffrey, or even 
J.K. Rowling to see how wizards and 
spirituality should be addressed in a piece 
without shoving it down the reader’s 
throat. I give this book two stars. It does 
make some nice allegorical statements, 
but overall seems a bit preachy. 


New Detroit Lions GM Promises Super Bowl by 2056 

"I'm realistic," says President Matt Millen 



It's been another painful season for the 
Detroit Lions 


Newly appointed Lion’s General Man¬ 
ager Matt Millen boldly promised De¬ 
troit football fans that their team would 
make a trip to the Super Bowl before 
the turn of the century. 

“You have to stay practical in this 
business,” Millen said at a press con¬ 
ference. “I mean, look at the team. Our 
best player is our goddamn kicker. Our 
owner is an old drunken auto tycoon 
who probably can’t even control his 
bladder, let alone a football team. Do 
you have any idea how long this will 
take?” 

Indeed, an immediate turnaround 
seems impossible for a team that has 
won only one playoff game in over 
forty years. Even players are quick to 
admit this, although they feel signing 
Millen is a step in the right direction. 

“Yes, it will take time,” Charlie 
Batch, the starting quarterback, said 
from his home in Pittsburgh. “But 
maybe within the next fifty or sixty years 
I’ll find a way to take a hit without go¬ 
ing down like a little bitch. Then, we’d 
be right on our way.” 

Charlie Batch’s proneness toward in¬ 
jury is by no means Millen’s only con¬ 
cern, however. “True, Batch runs like a 
girl and gets hurt a lot,” Millen admit¬ 
ted, “but you also have to take into ac¬ 
count the fact that Herman Moore for¬ 


got how to catch the ball, our ‘running’ 
back is slower than your average obese 
middle-aged man, and that we have two 
starters who graduated from Eastern 
Michigan.” 

William Clay Ford, owner of the Li¬ 
ons, has taken heat for his decision to 
name Millen to such a taxing, important 
position. Millen, a former linebacker, has 
never worked in a football front office. 


“We’re not apprehensive about 
that at all,” Ford said in a statement 
to the press yesterday. “I mean, we 
didn’t worry about selling people 
Firestones that would kill them, so 
why in God’s name would we now?” 

Gary Moeller, for one, is not con¬ 
cerned about Millen’s inexperience. 
The former Wolverine and current Li¬ 
ons head-coach had nothing but good 
things to say following the move. 

“Millen’s a great guy,” Moeller 
said. “You know, he’s the kind of guy 
you could go out and have eighteen 
or so drinks with before going on a 
bender in which you have no idea 
what you’re doing until you wake up 
the next morning in a jail cell and 
without a job. I’m glad he’s aboard.” 

Though Millen does not feel the 
Lions are as bad as many other teams 
throughout the NFL, he admits there 
are holes to fill. “Obviously, we’re a 
few pieces away,” he said. “I mean, we 
just need a new quarterback, running 
back, wide receiver, offensive line, de¬ 
fensive end, outside linebacker, 
cornerback, um, and, uh.... 

“Holy shit, I gave up a two million 
dollar a year football commentating job 
for this?” Millen asked before running 
out of the press conference sobbing. 


PRAYER 

continued from page 1 

have real trials before executions. Before 
long religion will exist solely in the form 
of stereotyped Italian mafia characters, and 
the protagonist in all of those devil-com- 
ing-down-to-earth movies,” said local pa¬ 
rishioner Sue Ellen Granger. “Oh 
dear...what would Jesus do?” she asked 
while sliding a tray of handmade bracelets 
featuring the same phrase and a $2.50 price 
tag toward reporters. 

Despite her frustration, however, 
Granger and others still continue to fight. 
“We’ve already organized two fudge sales, 
a human hope chain, and I’ve written sev¬ 
eral incensed editorials for Christian Quar¬ 
terly,” she said. “God wants us to help 
ourselves. As you can see we’re not pull¬ 
ing any punches.” 


A-ROD 

continued from page 2 

Despite this, many onlookers are still 
unsatisfied. “There’s goes my spot on the 
company softball team,” lamented Scott 
Jones, Product Design Engineer and four- 
year company shortstop with a lifetime BA 
of .328. 

Rodriguez claims that Jones doesn’t 
have to worry. “I’ll be just like anyone else 
on the DaimlerChrylserRodriguez team,” 
he said. “I’m nothing special. I put my 
golden pants and diamond-studded boxer 
briefs on one leg at a time.” 

















OAC Attack: January 27 - February 2 
Free Ice Skating at Yost 1.212001 




